THIEVES IN THE NIGHT
but, if they had, they had not thought of the windows
but had contented themselves with knowing the
postern barred.
The sill was three feet wide—the wall itself was
nearly seven feet thick—and we had to make use of
the rope, before Palin, the last to enter, could get his
hands on the ledge: but at last we were all in the
room, having made so little noise that had there been
someone there sleeping, I do not believe he would
have waked.
. The door of the room was unlocked, so Hubert
opened it gently and put out his head. A moment
later we were standing in a long stone passage which
.seemed to run the length of the castle from east to
west. On our left, as Palin had predicted, was the
massive door reinforcing the postern gate. Its bolts,
which were shot, were fully as thick as my wrist,
and since they passed into the stone, to open that door
from without would have troubled Jack Sheppard
himself. Why the passage was illumined we could
not think, but we afterwards found that, since it had
no windows, the lights there were always burning by
day as by night.
Now from what we had seen when we lay on the
coach-house roof, we knew that tKe servants' quarters
lay to our right: so we closed the door behind us and
started that way along the passage, moving in single
file.
At the eastern end of the passage we came to a
corkscrew stair, such as you may find in great churches,
built in the wall: but here no lights were burning,
and Hubert, who was leading, made bold to employ
his torch. The stair was short and brought us up to
a landing, or square, stone hall, from which we saw
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